
¦s

' By Robert H. Davit;
Editer o) W n % :;%

UNLESS you are nterested in

waters where black bass can

bc taken on rlies three at a

crack and on plugs in pairs,

TOu had better pass up this article.

You .-¦¦ ntrii

wilhs: "¦ nclled
gnd un, .v prejudice. 1

hjve no stomach for any one who

jaubtc me in advance.
-¦

^. j2;15 oi '- ' stepped off

, Cana train at Easl Tem-

pleton. Templeton Township, Ottawa

Coantv. Canada, accompanied by Frank

k Packard .author of "The Miracle

Man'% an ample equipment of fishing
.atkle. two tump-line packs and a

lijbt heart.
A aolitary citizen s n the

ciatform in his shirtsleeves walked

cver and ei hand to the

Boveliat. l vas introduced to a Mr.
t £. KcLaurin, a grizzled, sunburned
Bountain man who was the soul of

hospita'i'.y. 1 don't know that I ever

met one more agreeable from the go-off.
Hc rounded our junk up with a

oractised band and announced that

lunch waa readj at s small French

hotel 200 yards from the di
"Have you heard "-" from the

lakes?" asked Packard.
"I have," said McLaurin. "MacGowan

tehphoncd in that the bass are taking
:he flv three at a crack in Grand Lake,
and tbe speckled trout in Barnes run

from five to seven pound?."
That's exactly what he said! I

;»oked a: him rather sharply.

Poor Luck
For Nimrods
"All up and down in those waters in

front oi" Percy's house the lake trout
areslamnvns the minnows to bea^ the
Dutch. We might be able to hook a

faw redspots in Green Lake, and, if
v.e're lucky, a couple of landlocked
saimon. Do you (.are about iishing.
Mr. Davis ?"
"That's a fine questior. to ask a man

who is choking to death," I replied. I
never heard anybody reel ofT tish bunk
like McLaurin.
"Well, we'll gi'-e you a run for your

money. How long do you expect to

stay up?"
I ventured to remark that if the fish¬

ing was as good as his rambling talk
indieated a couple of hours would be
enough for me.

A pained expreasion flitted across

Packard's face. Apparently he ob-
aerved a note of incredulity in my
voice.
7 Well, we had luaeh at the French
:.nn, a temperance pen3ion, after which
we piled our duffle into a two-seater
ud hit the road bchind p. team of draft
Joraes. For the first fivi mi e I had
*ery little to say. Tha: three-at-a-
erick break of McLaurin' was quite

itiS punc tot .'. stranger.
When we bi I the firsl hill 1
made bold to f0r further par-
%calar.-, and b; ¦.. e got into
.'Jie Laure: t .. ten
..tiiies frorr. Ea< 1 novel-
.'¦«: and tl ira by
.t.i? vrhiskcr re- -well.

At .. o'clock we dropped into a val-
¦''¦7, through which crept the lower
,ana 0f Lake McGregor. A friendly
.voice echoed up to us, and one Jim
.*l«Gowan. who afterward turned out
>obea bar.ker. stood ur in a motorboat
ar.d gave a long ¦¦.

?ac'ia7'''; cuj hands. "How
Ut the ba = 3 biting, Jjm?"
"Three at a crack." carr.e back the

,reaponge. echoing ar.d rcechoing from
iliiore to ahore.
k "Didn't we ul! you"" exclaimed the
.wo worthies who had brought me up
»« line.
_

"And the r>eckled boys?" yellcd Mc-
UariD' not contei he previouswak.

k"0h| fonr. seven pounds.A-: you want of 'em "

^hat deatiny had brought me into
,wu eomnmaity of liars?

into the
Motorboat

' tumbled out. of the two-seater
m ttowed oursclves in MacGowan's
,Mat. The firat turn of the engine she
'Wneraparlr and we v.cre on the wing.
¦¦*« a half hours time we were at
»cG*wan's cabin, where we ehiftedT»'ore clothes and climbed into the
W**cr%a%.. apparel which tramps,
v

2r'J: "r '¦ prefer to pur-*«<i fine tinen.
; <Cajn we boarded the lugger and

JJW north by northweat, stopplng¦la?* rnarf °f the Blackbu. Mica
-. where w« tooh or » couple hun-«X»md. of grub. Off agai,,.At^aoout 6 o'clock we hove to in a

- shores of which
'*£.* * " ': fawnhouae with aT££.\**. Alt0ifethOT ,, waa a*»»nal inetrtution.
j^ktfcl-Uaded party" with canary« tyebrow, and * fringe of piIlkZaT ^ *h0rt hi« **. »«un-J-*"" th« P»th to meet us. He
. TttttA m the fatigu, costumo of

w, -¦' ¦'. ^¦'¦'..
**. ln hi* ty»p?" th** «v»n hi, bald and glisten-*L. C0U1,J "*t «limin.t..

«* *re you fel^v/B goingr h«

*£hi"r" "aid MacGcw*% throwing

g < r»-7i."

%r?«T," in4JB,r^ lh« hairiess one.

i'wi,J*u c-n b^ yoar 80Ck" i'«J^lth you!* chortUd th. broH-.

fV i!»P?'"!* r'»^ *r,«ther on th.

^tB*.Bob/'MidPMk.rd. «jWftnt

you 10 meet Percy Hamilton. He is
going to guide us."

In about ten minutes hc had a team
hitched up and was rushing around the
place like a howling dervish, loading
canoes, packaacks, fi&hing tackle and
tenta into a farm wagon. He tore
into .Mrs. Hamilton's kitchen, grabbed
all the bread he could find, ten pounds
of the best creamery butter, half a
cheese and all the preserves he couid
carry, I never before saw an unpre-
pared man get into such magnrficent
a c t 0 n.

A: aix-thirty we were on the road
again, crossing the hill between Mc-
Gregor and Grand lakes, a distance of
a quarter of a mile.
'Tm giad you fellows showcd up,"

said Percy. "The d..d farm was

beginning to get on my nerves. To
h--1 with the hay! Nix on the
potatoes! Raus mit the corn! No
man could get through the summer
without a couple of weeks' fishing at a

camp in the brush. And say. boys.
the bass are takiug the flies three at
a crack."

Who Was
The Liar?
There lt was again: Was this en-

thusiastic devotee of the gentle art of
angling also a liar'.' We shall see.

Thus it came about that Percy Ham¬
ilton became the guide of the party.

1 didn't like the name "Percy Hamil¬
ton" at all. He looked very much ns',
though the cognomen of "Larry Law-
rence" would tit him better, and here-
after I shall call him "Larry."

At seven o'clock we slipped our

canoes into Grand Lake, haven of all
havens. and paddled to the north end
without a stop. The thick shadowa of
evening had begun to fall when we

docked in a distant cove near a ridge
which divides Grand from Green Lake
a sheet of water that is kin to Killar-
ney We pitched our tents on the high-
est point between, taking shelter in
some acrub pine and hcmlock, through
which the night winds breezed a per-
petual lullaby, The evening star, in a

deep blue sky, twinkled a welcome. A
fair moon, co!d and remot.e, hung in
the opal east.
We plied the axe to the timbcr, gath-

ered our fagots and hung the pot.
Larry stoned his fire like a true dis-
ciple of the open, and prescntly the
perfume of bacon and the arorr.a of
coffee permeated the periphery. We
gorged like men, each unfoiding a

acparate tale of hope for the morrow.

A billion stars tumbled into the zen-

ith, splashed down the sides of the
purpling dome above us and spangled
the horizon. God was in His heaven;
all was right with the world.
From the bald peaks of the aged

Laurentians. oldest geoiogical forma-
tion on the Western Hemisphere, stark-
naked trees, gnarled by time, thrust
their twisted forms into the gloom. A
faint glow in the west paled into
Bombre tone, darkened and died in a

sea of velvet.
It seemed as though our voices wwe

the last in the v/orld, our spcech rla-
ing through the trees into the cngulf-
ing night. The laughter was tumbled
back and forth from lake to lake. A
lull in the conversation heralded the
birth of indeseribable sllencc.
Then McLaurin pulled out a corncob

pipe, tamped it full of shag tobacco
and put the place on the burn!
Shag, for the benefit of the untutored,

The Story of An Intrepid New Yorker Who Went Forth to Xn<*\e
a :^ov a £er, a

Owner of a Mica Mine
is a combination stench that suggests
a smouldering hair mattress that has
caught fire in the live3tock sheds of
a state fair. During the Tai-Ping re.

belliot, in China, when the stinkpots
were introduccd as a phase of wari'are.
sh;j.g tobacco was in its infancy. But
in later years it came into its own and
has since established a record for pu-
trescence that is without a peer in tht,
history of odors. McLaurin, through
p< n istent endeavor, an inconquerable
will and inexhaustible patiencs, had
learned to inhale it.
What some of u.i that night mistook

for sleep was, in reality, asphyxiation.
On the morn:ng of Juiy 21 Larry,

with a herculean effort, emerged from
liis coma, and by throwing buckets of
cold water in the faces of his swooning
comrades revived us one at a time.
Packard, being u sensitive man and
somewhat delicate, owing to the pursuit
of literature, did not recover conscious-
ness until after breakfast, Lpon dis-
covering that he had missed a meal,
he again lapsed into a state of insen-
aibility. A hasty conferenee was held
after the novelist was brought around,
and four desperate men notified Mc¬
Laurin that thcreafter, so far aa we

were concerned, there was an cmbargo
on shag in Canada.

Now for the
Story

Tlaving reached this point without
any actual fatalities, we. will now go
forth with an nngle and fish.
We pvit the camp in shipshape, hung

out our blankets to fumigate and made
for the canoes. The novelist and the
banker, with a fuil book of flies, took
the west shore. Larry nnd 1 took the
east. McLaurin took a nap on shore.
Grand Lake, at the point where we

began to fish, was a quarter of a mile
wide and ran into an arm toward the
north which was thickly populated
with lily-pads.
"You had better rig up with a Dung-

hill. a Rotul coachman and a Brown
Hacklc," advised Larry, "and start to

east when we get up by those rocks and
lily-pads on the right. Take 'em easy.
now. A short east will get 'cm. Here
we are. There's an idle (ideal) place."

I stripped a few feet and dropped the
flies gently. No response.
"A little closer in there. Fan it &

couple of times."
I had forty feet of line out. On the

fourth east a swirl parted the leaves,
but nothing struck. I let ten feet more

go. The trio frii like three autumn
leaves. With a quick recovery I picked
the end fly from the surface of the poo!
and flicked it.

Bang! Smash! I struck. Two
small-mouth black bass got the steel.
Both breasted the air at once.

"Pi! hold 'er!" yelled Larry, swinginr
tlie point of the canoe off to the left.
"Now give 'em line. Let 'em take it

down. You'll get another one on that
third fly."
Such good fortune was not to come

to me. then, I landed the pair. One
weighed two pounds, the other a pound
nnd a half, scant. They were deep
green fish, with clean, white belliea,
nurtured in water clear as ;rystal.

1 east. again. A lunker rushed it. I
struck too soon and only pricked him.
Plunge! He came out of the water,
turned a back Bomersault and flcd for
tiie open.
"Shoot one over there." The morn¬

ing san glistencd on Larry's bald bean
nnd a wild light danced from his eyes.
He was a master at the paddle. The!
canoe crept down tiie shore like aj
ghost. "Now right off the point."
A gentle wind rounded the corner.

"Sling it in the riffle."
1 got a long one out. A big bass

Bmashed the tail fly before. it hit the;
water. I struck him hard. He went
under, describing a wide are to the
right. Zingl Pingo! Two bass came

out; but ir was plain from the angle
of the line that a third fish had hit
for keeps.
"Three at a crack!" from Larry.
"Three at: a crack!" from me.

With a dexterity born of long ex-

perience Larry backed away. "Give'
'em all the line youVe got." T let them

have it. The fever was upon me. I
waa battling with a trio of demons.
A wild yell from the other shore

split the morning air. "Three at o
crack." MacGowan was at them, too.
1 had no time, however, to applaud his
prowess. I had my hands full.
"For God's aake," said Larry, choking

with emotion, "you'vo got to land these
fish. Don't let MacGowan beat vou to
it."
Evidently Packard was some canoe-

ist, as I observed when Larry brought
our canoe around so that I'could see
the banker and tho novelist at play.

It took me fifteen minutes to turn
the trick. The total weight of those
fish was four and three-quarter pounds.
Even so, I was doomed to the. low
record. MacGowan's three were five
plus.

I east and recast, taking one and
tw0 fish repeatedly, and finally, from
motives of pure sport, I eliminated two
flies. MacGowan had two flies stripped
once and landcd a three ar.d a half
pound fish on the remaining Dung-
hill.

It was a smashing hour for both of
us. Mac knew his bass tackle from
every angle. Ile was a born cr.ster,
patient and skilful.
A light wind had begun to play upon

the water and our canoes were drawn
together as we came into the apex of
the pond. Within sixty feet of one
another we had strike after strike, the
fish running from a pound to three and
one-half pounds, and in both boats we
had repeated records of three at a
crack.
Could such things be, the last week

in July? Believe mt, they could.
I was warm with the activities of

battle.
'TH put her r.ose on the shore,"

said Larry, "and we'll have a smoke."
Eleven bass lay in our canoe. Mac¬

Gowan had fourteen. I uttered a silent
prayer of thankfulness. Larry puffed
at his pipe. "It's an idle spot, ain't
it?"

"Yes, Larry, it's the gateway to
heaven," I murmured. There are times
when speech is superfluous.
The shade of a vast blue birch gave

us sanctuary. MacGowan and Packard
drifted in beside us. Mac's face was
flushed with victory. In the softestl
possible voice Packard leaned over and]said to me: "How about it, Fatty?"
"Would either of you gcntlemen like

to buy a mica mine?" The voice
seemed quite apart from us. I looked
at Packard and MacGowan. Neither
of them had spoken. Then I looked at
Larry. He was leaning on his paddle,
which rested on the thwarts. The voice
was his. "Because if you do, Pll let
you in."

I didn't quite get the drift at first.
"I know a man in Pawris (Paris)

iwho would take all the mica you could
ship to him."
Larry was astride his hobby.
"Xobody knows where this mine is

but me. [t's in an idle spot and it's
got the best mica you ever saw; two
be four, three be four, five be four.
It's amber-colored. Some of it's pink.
It's all up there waiting to be sacked.
I thumb-trimmed it myself."
"What do you mean by 'thumb-

trimmed,' Larry?" I asked.
"Well, when you tatte it out of the

iedge you break off the rotten pieces
with your thumb and what's left is the
two be four, the three be four and the
five bo four. That means inches." He
teetered forward on his paddle iv^d
then straightened up again.
"Look at thnt. bass jump over there!"

He jabbed his paddle into the water,
slid the r.ose of the canoe from the
beach and was again on the trail of the
bass. His mining hobby was forgotten.

I watched Packard during the con-
versation and I believe he. picked up
some material for his next novel.
We went to casttng again and re-

mained on the water until the sun beat
too fiercely upon us. It was a glorious
day. By 10 o'clock we were back to
camp again, after having returned the
smaller fish to the water, retaining
only enough for food.

Concerning
The fieat
So far as the heat of the riay is con-

cerned, it ls apropos that I set forth

here a little information on the im-
portant pastime of shooting the bottie.
The game is as old as the hills in
Canadian waters, but I had never be¬
fore seen it played.
Larry was the case-keeper. His

paraphernalia consisted of a quart wine
bottie, around which he had laced a
coarse net of light clothes-libe. On
the base of the ne* ne had woven a

four-pound lead weight, upon which
the bottie rested rirmly and upright.
Seventy-five feet of free ropc ran away
from the neck. Four feet up Larry
had tied a wooden plug which fitted the
bottie quite loosely. It was so adjusted
that when the bottie sank to the ex-

tremity of the rope the piug could be
yanked out with a quick Vrk, thus per-
mitting the bottie to All.
At a depth of sixty feet lake water

holds about 30 degrees Fahrenheit and
has got any soda-water fountain on
earth whipped to a stiff, coaguiated
froth. The bottie always came up
frosted and cold as an iceberg. The
water was as clear as crystal and abso-
lutely pure.
As a betting proposition, bottie-

shooting is par excellence. All bets
are placed as to where the bubbles will
come up. The displacement of the plug
permits tho air to escape while the
fresh water rushes in. Presently a

thousand liquid pearls burst upon the
surface. 1 f a sperm whale had come

up and blown beside us it would have
given us little excitement.

Larry seemed to know just where
the bubbles would appear and picked
up a little loose change the first day,
after which we bet him bubbles against
bubbles and paid our losses in wind.

"I leamed this bottle-shooting trick
from a mica miner," ventured Larry,
one high, hot noon, in order to turn
the conversation back to a topic that
lay close to his heart. Just then a

ioon, flying overhead, burst into loud
laughter and the purchase of a mica
mine was postponed.
We will now step into the bait-cast-

ing finals, for which I am always pre-
pared. I had three four and a half
foot rods.single-stickers and a full
line of Jmi Heddon overwater and
underwater baits.

A Born
Izaak Walton

In various coves and along sunken
reefs and in sandbars Larry's father-
in-law had set stakea to mark certain
good fiahing ground. He was a wizard
in this particular, and, although a still-
fisherman, he seldom planted a buoy in
more than ten feet of water.
"He's a grand basser," said Larry,

"and never misses a day when the
season is on. If be would put as much
time in mica mining as he has in horn-
ing bass out of Grand Lake, he would
be the richest man in the world. One
day we were eating luneh on the shores
of Dam Lake when all of a sudden I
see some mica sticking out of the
ground.some three be four-

I flipped a pebble at Frank Packard
and got his eye. He rose deliberately,
yawned and sauntered toward tho
canoe. The novelist was a man of few
words but many e.xpressive gestures.
"Goodby, Larry!"

I followed the scribe and we made a
tour of the bass stakes, around al! of
which we east with red underwater
plugs. We took two, three and four
fish at each stake. They generally
struck on the first half dozen casts.

By Walter Evans Edge
A notable statement by a prom-

:¦,.!,'* figure of Ihe party, until the
last fetv days the Governor of Nev
Jersey.

L.SP1TE a personal appeal foi
a Democratic Congress by thi
President of the United States
and that during the war pe¬

riod, when a favorable rcsponse to ul-
most any suggestion from the command¬
er in chief might reasonably have beer
expected as the patriotic verdict
of loyal American people, the
American people refused the re

quest, denied the appeal of thi
President and eiected a Kepublican ma-

jority in both houses of Congress. This
adverse decision, at a time when the
President had the great tactical advan¬
tage of complete control of al! the de-
partments and activities of the govern¬
ment, an autocratic supcrvision never
before permitted in the history of our

country, decisively demonstrated one of
two things: either popular lack of con-
fidence in and disapproval of the Demo¬
cratic party's administration of the war
or popular conviction, based on the as-

aumption of early peace, that the Ke¬
publican party was better equipped to
administcr the policy of constructive
domestic riadjuBtment
Perhaps the verdict was brought about

by u combination of both reasons, and
we will assume this to be the case.

Following the election:; public atten¬
tion naturally focussed upon the peace
conference in Paris, and for tho laat
few months the main consideration, and
naturally so, has been America's final
position with the ratification of a treaty
of peace and an alliance of nations oi
the world to maintaln peace. lt i?

rwd thaf. thia peace treaty with a

league of nations must be disposed oi
during the next few months. Assuming,
further, that the Kepublican party will
ratify a peace treaty with a league, oi
nations which, they must detcrmine, will
properly protect the soveroignty and
assure th* prosperity oi our p«op]«, it
must bc apparent to all studonts of the
.tttutioa that the Kepublican party in
power must, therefore, devota itself to
meriting th* confidence expressed by th«

people last November, which confidence
related in nowise to the treaty of peace
but rather to the problems of recon-

struction.

A proper non-partisan expose of war

blunders, in order to clarify and prepare
for a solid building for the future, is
justified. This, however, should not be
in the spirit of captious criticism, be¬
cause blunders wen unavoidablc il .¦

s.uming the tremendous responaibilitiea
of the last few years, but wnere such
blunders are interfering with a proper
peace-time development and where they
are indicative of the incapacity of de-
partmental administration they, of
course, must be cxposed and immediately
corrected. But where the Republican
party is expected to function, and can

function, is not alone in calling atten-
tion to the blunders of others but in
putting into effect immediate effect.
the remedy for domeslic problems and
in conitructing a solid business govern-
ment.

Again, accepting the mandate of the
American people, a reorganization of
the great Federal machine is demanded,
in order that it be responsivo to the
demands of the times, and that obvious
waste and extravagance, burdening all
elasses of our citizenahip, be eliminated.
Tho Republican par'y should adopt as

its alogan "Conatructive domestic re-

adjustment," which means, in effect, that
the Federal government ehall be organ-
ized as a business organization, with a

budget and complete Bupervision of ex-

penditures, with a revision of tho moth-
od of sccuring incomu and a completi
"turning of the light" on depart-
mental extravagancea. In modelling

ja government along these lines of suc-
ceasful privato business confidence will
be reatored, Btabllization of induatrial
conditions will follow and the country
will the more quickly return to a pre-
war basix.
Waahington to-day ia burdened with

boarda, commiaaiona nnd departments.
It haa been said that there are more
than flvo hundred aeparato orgunizationa
and many ttub-organizations of tho five
hundred, and that the relation between
them ih ho vague and indoflnlto that
tbere in virtunily mo rooperntion. Bual-

Iness atanda still, not knowing which wuy
to turn, before th* uncertuinly of their
ficklo and contrndict.ory "polleiea." The

i' overlapplng proceaa, w'.dch ia not 4>nly

expensive and hurdensome, but ineffect-
ual from 1 ho standpoint of results, was
never better illustrated than during the
war, when a National Council of De¬
fence and various departments and com-
missions were attempting to do one and
the .same thing at the same time. It is
going to be very diflicult to dissociate
many of these officials from their posi¬
tions. The weeding out, concentrating
process is unpopular, especially with the
jobholder. The only way to rebuild the
structui-e in Washington is to follow,
without fear or favor, the policy adopted
in some of the states recently, of pro-
viding legislation which will, at one

Bwoop, consolidate and combinc numer-
ous hoards and commissions into a cen-

tralized authority, which centralized
authority must be responsible to the
head of the government. And in thia
regard may I impersonally direct at¬
tention to the example in New Jersey?

Co-operation, Not
Competition
Tho President of the United States,

in association with tho other executive
departments and constitutional branches
of the government, should be tho execu¬
tive directing head of the great bu3inoss
of the government, which has such won-

derful opportunity to coSporato, rather
than to com;-cte, with individual initia-
tivo and enterprise. Tho Congress
should be tho board of directors, eiected
to represent every section of the coun¬

try and to legislnto both necessary
types of regulation and helpful policies
of coiiperation. The various boards and
commissions should be coordinated nnd
commissions with cognnto responsibilr-
ties combined, the purely Rupcrfluous ones

being eliminated entirely. Tho billiona
of dollars appropriated for these activi¬
ties should ho nppropriutt'd through the
Common sense method of a budget; which,
in a few words, means a budget com¬

mission, equipped with able scientific
investigators and financicrs, continuous-
ly in operation, carefully considering
tho needs and activitios of each depart¬
ment, quickly recognizlng where one

overlaps the other and, in fnct, provid-
Ing the only opportunity to prevent such
ovorlnpplng by benefkial compnrisons.
A buHinesa systom of nnancing gov¬

ernment moans Having.no waste. Ab-
senca of waste ls economy. Economy in
government is a miniraum of exponse

J with a maximum of service, which, of
course, is the equivalent of reasonable
taxation. And lower taxation means a
better wage and improved living con-
ditions. It ia difficult for people to share
profits with those who are working for
them when they have to give all their
'enrnings to the government in the form
of excess taxes and incomo taxes. With
government properly run the burden of
taxation would be reduced, leaving more
to be distributed among the workers.

It is nbsurd to assume that any Con-
irress, whatever its political complexion,
can pass upon appropriation bills run-

ning into the billions of dollars with
any direct knowledge of whether they
are economical or wasteful, whether
they are justified or not. The inability
of the government to function succoss-

fully during war times as well as times
of peace should be the final note which
will definitely assuro tho adoption of
this business system.
The time has come for reorganization.

The possibilities of such a system could
bo elaborated on without limit. It gives
absolutely no improper concentration of
power, as Congress, under the Consti-
tution, is the final arbiter. It permits
tho President to bo the executive in-
spiratlon and, where important matters
of policy and consolidation aro under
contemplation, to sit as the head of the
budget board and himself become ac-

quainted, as he should be, with the
activities of the government he is sworn
to administer. ]

It will readily be seen, by investiga-
tion of what has been accompllshed in
smaller governmental units, that by j
adopting this policy wdthout fear or j.
favor, eliminating and consolldating ,

boards and commissions, the actual sav- (

ing in expenaes, not to speak of the j,
great advantage in proper functioning
and administration, will reduce, right
from the start, the exper.a© of the gov- ]
ernment so materially that the public
will ask why it has been so long nog- \,
lected. And the nnswor will be easily
forthcomlng. Simply becauso no one j,
with positive force and detormination
insisted upon thia organization. Tho
actual money that can be aavod will
pay intcreat on every war debt thnt tho
nation hac nogotiated.
We have laid much atreaa hore on tha

actual saving of money, but. Just aa
Important, and in fact more so, ls the \

opportunity that such a reorganlzation [and auch a modern system of tinancing
and administration will provide for
making possible real business results.
A government has been properly styled
"the people." The people's business is.
therefore, the most important. The pos-
sibilities it holds for actual benefit to
all classes of citizenship is without
parallel in any private enterprise. A
representative government can go to al-
most any limit not denied by the Con-
stitution.and that is a broad instru-
ment when it relates to the happiness
and prosperity and helping of the people.
Just think of the opportunity that

has been wasted! Perhaps now it will
be easier to embrace the opportunity
than heretofore, because of a change of
politieal complexion in Congress and the
popular demand created by the enor-
mous expense of war.

If the Republican party will, in a

strong statement, present to the people
of this country that, eager to justify
the confidence reposed in it last Novem-
ber, it is preparing to bring about such
a reorganization of the people's busi¬
ness, and that its platform, to be adopt-
ed at the national convention. will, in
detail. make provislon therefor; that
its candidates will be pledged to work
out the details and its Congress to
putting them into practical effect.if
the Republican party does this there
can be no quostlon as to what the next
verdict of the American voters will
be: simply a ratification of the advance
:onfidence expresBed last November.
As private business in America haB

become broader and atronger, and as
we have become the bankers of the
world because of the energy of our in-
dividual business interests, so the peo-
pie have gradually looked forward to
the time when their government would
cooperate and be reBponsive to this
business note. Let the Republican party
be the party to open up this new era
of business in government. At the samo
time it need not and should not neglect
tho great humano rosponsibilitiea wittch
America's position in the world place
upon her.tho social uplift evolved from
everyday life. The Repuhncan party
has always met its obllgntions in this
respect in a practieal and lasting man¬
ner. It is so much easier to develop
colleetlva bargalnlng and peaeeful as¬
sociation between employer and employa

when business is good, when the gov¬
ernment is cooperating, rather than
aimlessly interfering and encourag'.ng
uncertainty when prosperity abounds.

Such a party programme no man or
collection of men can successfully com-
bat. It is a platform dealing with prac-
tical ideas rather than idealism, with
appreciation of the necessities and op¬
portunities of the government and gov-
erned, rather than theorizing on uto-
pian hopes and at the same time en-

couraging Bolshevism, chaos and dis-
order.

Perhaps platforms of the past deal¬
ing alone with tho social structure
have been a little overworked when
the natural desire of all men to im-
prove their fellow men is not backed
up by the practical cooperation that
gives every man the opportunity he
craves for and desires. Talk alone,
ideas alone, did not bring us the sys-
tem of workmen's compensation, regula-
tion of the industries in the interest of
life and limb and health, better hous-
ing conditions, rehabilitation of the in-
jured ln work and all such proper and
necessary results of a responsive gov¬
ernment that functions in the interest
of the governed. They came through
attention to the practical side, through
the application of business methods to
correct principles of government,
through an adjustment of personal
rights and privileges based, not on the
prejudice or pride of opinion, but on
hnmane consideration for the health,
happiness and freedom of all. The
American people have no desire to be
dependents, nor is it their wish that a
paternallstic government shall go fur¬
ther than to look after tho afflicted and
unfortunate. Because of the solldity of
our instltutions and governmental rela-
tionship to them, all men aak merely to
be given an opportunity to reach the
goal of their groatest ambltions through
themselvea alone.
The American people, given eome

moasure of theao opportunities ln the
paat, have arleen to the hlgheat na-
tional poaition ln the world. Tha Amer-
Ican peoplo, with enlargod opportunities,
will resrond to a cooperatlve govern¬
ment thnt aaaista in uilowing them to
llft themselvea through thoir own efforts
rather than dealing malnry in high
seundlng plutttudos, eptgrams and prom-
laea imnoaaible ai Dexforrnanca.

These bass ran from three to f.rp
pounds and the trick could be turned
every morning and every night with
absolute certainty. They seldom bit on
fiies at these points, but the undcr-
water baits worked with gratifyira
regular ity.
Our party returned at least five hun¬

dred bass to the waters of Grand La*«
during the ten days we were thcic.
We took all our fish on either fiies «r

plugs. None of us cared for trolling,
hence that antiquated method for lur-
ing bass was canned completely.
On the morning of the fifth day !».»

spector McLaurin rolled out of his
blanket and announced that he was g«»"
ing to cook some beans, busH style.
He won the title of inspector because
he spent most of his time rummaging
around trying to find certain packages
of shag tobacco which had suddenly
and without any ccrcmony whatever
disappearcd.

I print in full the recipe for cooking
beans bush style a la McLaurin:
Take one quart of beans r.nd cover

vs'.th cold water. Let them stand all
day. At nightfall strain half the
water from the beans; add a cup of
hot salt pork grease and a half cup of
molasses or maple syrup. Tamp dowrj
a large chunk of checked salt pork for
a centrepiece. Slam the iron iid on this
picture and cover it up with hot sand
and coals previously prepared
camp tire. Let it cook :;!i night i. the
morning most of the moistuve will have
disappeared, each bean will be scp-
arate, the pork will be done to a crisp
and the palate will be tickled bcyond
words.

Drawbacks of a

Fixed Rule
While this recipe seenr. very simple

it has its drawbacks. The inspector's
batting averajre as a beancr was high,
and only one set o' bean C8
made by him went bun;r. from thi ery
go-off. A cidony of ants sneaked in at
the soakinjr stajre and a chunV of
rancid pork .-iiowed up before the lid
went on. When cai.ff a

handful of ashe.- and grit did
tardly work. The inspector did not
notice these things, however. But
Larry, who was a discriminating feedcr,
tumbled that something was wrong.
"What's the matter with these

beans ?" he snorted.
"I didn't notice anything," replied

Packard, who iiadn't yet tasted them
"It's news to me that anybody could
ruin :t bean anyhow."

Larry spat something out in his left
hand. "MacGowan, what doe:- that look
like to you ?"

"Mica," said Mac, tossing a piece out
of his own plate. "But 1 don't think it
is very high grade."
Larry threw his bear.s over his left

shoulder for luck. They rattled down
a bowlder behind him ai <o the
lake like individual buck.-'
Personally I prefer canned bear,? to

any cther form of bean now known to
science.
That night the inspector. upon whose

stomach something lay rather hei
s t up at the camp fire ai .'. nnd Larry
read to him from an old issue of "The
Montreal Star" and a battered copy of
"One Thousand and One Anecdotcs,"
by the late Alfred H. Miles. Larry
dug i* up in a deserted c:%.?i on White
leaf Lake. He had reason before dawn
to regret having captured so rare ano
monotonous a volume. I heard him
mumbling his lines as I turned over
about midnight for the second lap.
Nothing is more magnificent than the
mutual suffering of those who are

dividing misery.
And thus we tore the coupons from

our dividend of liberty. There was
much criticism, but no unhappinesi
many hours of fat gue, I none

pain.

A Census of
Six Lakes
We covered from our camp eix

lakes in all: Barnes, where we took
our four and five pound specbied
trout; McGregor, Grand. Green. Mc¬
Arthur, and Wakefield. lt is impos-
sible to go five miles in that country
without encountering water.
The scenery is perfect'y wonderful,

although the mountains are not high.
They were once, bu; ages have worn
tho Laurentians down, and they now

lie tired upon the face of the earth,
sprawled like wrinkled old men asleep.
There is not a reak in the rangc. All
projections have been rounded and
smoothed by the batteries of heaven.
It is an ideal and beautiful place, and
Grand Lake, in my opinion, stands bu-
preme as a bass water.

If I have left anything unsaid about
this incomparable corner of Canada,
it is due to a lack of space. It is quite
impossible to condense into a few
eolumns all that a trip of this sort
awakens in one.

The two things T remember most
distinctly are the east where I first
landed three at a crack, and the after¬
noon I bade Larry goodby at the
foot of Lake McGregor.
"Do you, by any accident, know a

man in New York named Ardrew
Bridgeman ?"
"Sure I know him, Larry. He's .

member of the Dunwoodie Countnr
Club. Many a time I have pounded
the white pill with Andrew."

"Is he a ar.art guy?"
"Very amart.oh, rary."
"Good business headr"
"If he livos long enough hell have

Rockefeller backed off the boards,",
'Ton don't mean itl Eea got aense,

has he?" Larry scratehed Vhe pink
fringe over his ear and batted h>e
blue eyes.
"Lota of lt."
"Well, he mada aa awful bad play

up here."
"How soT*
"I offered hrm eemething."
"Did he pnsa lt upr"
"He did."
"What was tt, Larryr
"A mica propositlem*
"Well, goe-dby, Urry, III eee

you next year."


